4

I, the sy sllthodoette!

Huy what you llke it 1s really
worss this season than ever be-
fire.

Walkklng down town you see before
vou what looks 1lke a hogshend except
thut o tapering  pin-polnt  structure
wips i,

It Is wolkinr and you have a weolrd
e that thoro s samething familiar
tooyou in s motion.  On coming closer
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Stout Ladies Wear Styles
Intended for Slender Girls

and Vice Versa. |
duvelyn (hat ripples over her gener-|
ous hips ns the marcel waves of the
sen ripple over the beach; a great belt |
enclreles her walsy making hor girth
soem at least twao yards around; the

you discover that the hogshead s real-

¥ Yous fnt friend, Mrs, Jones, In figk{tho Tullens GF LY AohRANY Wittty And
Dressed sanely M :

new winter garb.
Jonew does pot look to welgh more
than Lier 180 pounas; In her new win- |
ter garb she glves the Impression that |
rhe wonrld turn the seale at 400,
She e an a4 Wnge coat

» of blue|

skirt beneath the coat Is as full ns
as short as the shortest, reveanling not
anly pluimp ankles but plump calves
as well,

To top this pleturesque costumae Mrs, |

| Yones has squeezed upon her head alson's

tiny, tiny hat under which hor face

T

PHEAT this s Lhe soi-

1 of seasons for en-

crialninig, what wlth"

debutante luncheons |
and after-the-thea-
tre suppers and din-
tier parties, and that
In ennsequence host-
cspes  are  racking
thelr brains to think
af new and deliclous dishes to pet be-
fore thelr guosts, It is a known fact
thit these latter persons are somewhat
eritical. They expeet o menu worthy
of thelr distinguished consideration
when they nccept an Invitation,

THAT lucklly or unluckily as youn
lnok at it, the markets are aa full of
teliclous things In winter as In sum-
mer and so thers need he no difficulty
in making up delightful menus; no
diffleulty that Is, unless It is a pecuni-
ary one,

THAT at a luncheon glven for a
debutante the other day the (first
course consisted of frult cocktalls. For
the uninitiated It may be expluined
that these consist morely of grapefrult,
pineapples, bonanas and white grapes
eut into pieces and served very cold
In double cockind]l glasses with n dress.
ing made of one-third cup sherry wine,
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three tablespoonfuls apricot brandy,
n half cup sugar and a few grains of
salt. Maraschino cherriof are used to
gornish the glasses,

culted potatoes and Freneh peas; then

a9 4 geparate course, French artleholtes

with a Hollandalse sauee, followed by
a poppoer-stuffed-with-cheese sulad and
this by lces In the form of -i:n:wlngl
girls, with funcy cakes, Coffee was |
served in the drawing room lnter, This
menn could huve been rendercd sim-
pler by omitting the soparaiec vege-
table course, It could of course have
been riade much moro claborate in |
number of ways, but simplleity s
much more the rule now than it was
n few years ago. The thing Is to have
few courses, but to have those of great
merit.

DBefore a dinner glven recently tiny
sandwiches filled with highly spleed
cheese, and crigp celery sinlks also
stufted with cheese, were served in the
drawing room with thoe Mart
talls—this was In o non-I'r
Stute, gentle reader, so
shocked. ,Thea first eourze at dinner
conslsted  of clams served In green
pepper shells with a sauce of catsup,
horse-radish and other condiments,

lion with eroutons, and this by indi-

Bearnalse =auce and accompaniod by |
potato apples and stuffed tomatoes.
Asparagus on toast with melted but-

here, and the salad was Ro-

If'i.lul':ii!

OUETTE AGAIN

wproads out smiling and good-natured
Iilke a plece of dovgh under a rolling
pln.

“My denr,"” sho says whon you come
up to her, "how do you like me?"

Now who could be so heartless as
to answer that gquestion truthfully?
Not you, cortainly. Ho you evada It by
saying “"You look naa if you were
sirnlght from Parle,” which yon hope
will siatisfy her. Apparently It does
for she asks no more questions. You

fashion than to look ridieulous,

Mra., Robinson calls herself te your
attention by wearlng a postillion hat.
The postillion hat, It Is hardly nec-
aesary to explaim, I8 that ono now so
popular which resembles a man's sllk
hat, only that Its crown s slightly
lower. Mrs. Robinson is not youny,
Her face Is worn; there are ¢craw's feot
about her eyes; her halr 18 tinged with
gray. A postillion hat ls about as sult-
able to her as o baby's cap. Why does
she wear It?

She should have taken a sister with

| wnlk ten blocks with her, hut it is not | her when sho went to buy a hat; if
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) spy that fashlons change Is
merely to siate a trulsm and
yet It doea seem sad that wo
must not only aller éur pettl-
looats with the prevalling modes but
|our furniture as well.

This 18 muerely o prenmble to eom-
ment on the fact that iron beds and
brass beds erstwhile so fnshlonable,
{have disnppenred and are no more

Probably because it 18 n new shape. [seen in the homes of those who follow |

the styles,
It seema but a few short months ngo

too much to say that you dp It un- thore Is one person more than another since wo picked up our wooden beds

willingly.
privite and
Indy but a4 an exponent of this aen-
most extreme styles you are
ashamed of her,

T
Smith fresh from the hands of n
Parisian dressmaker, 8he welghs 210
poundas and has a doubla chin, Her

sastime s suverb; no ons would deny | bandaged for tonsllitls, and tiny little |

tha full plented tunie of pink satin, swirling folds of material thut they |a dealer for the price of another song | furnlture and are very graceful and
vidual fillets of beef served with a ' The Intter stands out over her hips as |look as broad as they are long and |—oneg of Bchumann-Heink's sy,

if It wore wired.
yards In dinmeter.

“Speaking of the Colossus of

lter sauce wis served as a separate | Rhodes,' murmurs 4 man, looking at

her,

Islnlor.
| And theso aro not all of tha horribla
| examples that you could name. There

n at a danco that you meet Mra, |are stout ladles who weur punnler and | Michael

jbustle drapery, and short-necked
ladies who wear collars so high that
|they look as If thelr throats were

o S

TS AT 4
DINCE ThidT
YO MEET MY
JMITH FRESH FRos
THE AANOS OF A
MRS AN DRESS—
MAHER

|gone mad,

It Is surely n mad season my maos-
ters, and yot here and there there
emerges some figure which shows how

PR ACANTO
FTY WEARTA
i

A clear soup with which bread sticks
were sorved formed the second course,
anidl after thls eame s=sgunbs, with

maine with a Roquefort dressing. Ices
and eakes followed, and coffes was
sorved in the drawing room,
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(By Bdward Riddle Padgett,)

Never Again for Mr. Townbred

&~ their

had been ralsing chickens all Kk @i
and asked what price the commission
merchant was paylng for hens o year
and a half old, stuting also that he

1t is eruel but thon why do not wom- |charming the new farhions reanlly are |

You like Mrs. Jones In her who talls you the truth about yourself |bodlly as it were and cast them into |
personal capacity as a and your faults of features it ja a |onter darkness,

doclaring that they
were unclean wnd generilly pestifer-
ous,

Tha four-postier on which Unele
dled—and they wore pine-
apple powts too, think of It!—you sold
to an old colored mun for a song. 1f
vou hail that four-poster now and
were willlng to part with {t, which

0 YA
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1This was followed by a dellelous bouil- [that, The underskirt Is of sllver lace, |women who so envelop themselvea In!you would not be, you could sell it to |

Yes,

She |8 certainly four |very much like a line full of clothes [the wooden bed is back and more as-

sertiva than ever, and it's n lucky
{she who can produce from the celler
jan old one of mahogany to put in the
|guest chamboer,

And vet the new wooden bed Is not

IAN CRAIGEN A
THE BRASS BED IS OUT

.

et

(ninglo one, Inrge enough for one pers

|mm and one parnon unly,

| In tha olden days when a bod was

|mado it was made to accommodats
family—muother, father and nt

nd In Its Place Stand
Twin Four Poster Beds
of Mahogany. | the

many cublits wide and about as big|least two children could slesp coin-
over-all a8 a city apartment; wheroas, fortably within ts vast territory; but
the new wooden bed ls Invarlably a|now that we've grown hyglenlo and
{modest nothing but the single bed ob-
tilns, and very single at that for it
dues not allow éven one person much
room to flounder about In when his
conscienes la troubling him and he
cannot sleep,

And nowadayas at tha seconds
hnnd man's there |8 nothing so ecne
iplruous as the brags bed, There I8’
the ornnte brass bed with jig-saw-like
trimmings for which your Aunt Jane
pald 375, and the plain brass bed with
the brass wearing off mast susplelovs-
Iy, for which your Cousin Lettice pold
n bare §10, and other brass beds which
you have known all twinklingly asking
someons Lo purchoasoe them., And In
thelr plares at homo are twin beds of
mahogany with four minlatura posts,

! A

a0

looking ns muach like the olde<timae
l?l-.--'l r lhods was a lttle elephiant louks
|like a Lig one

| It does seem o #hame that there

1

] hould be fazhiona In beds as well oy
in petticoaty, hut thera are!
————

A pretty school froek for o glel s
of nnvy blue sergo, It [« box-pleatcd
from o yoke back and [ront and his
i sttched Lelt of the muaterlal, Thoe

| hemstiiclied rolling collar 8 of white
The New Wooden Bed Is Invarlably A fallle sllk and la finlshed with a plad
Single One. | how.

-
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1 open fireplace has returned
to favor and is a parl of every
up-to=date living room even |If
conl must be burned In it

wlnek walnut furniture is agaln con-

wood, cretonne covered, and Is as come
tortable as It Is wttractive looking,

Cild-fashlioned couches with one high
end are also secn again.

Dead white materinls are seldom
[uEed for curtains now but ecru-tintod
goods of lighter or darker shades that
give somo lttle effect of sunghine ara
preferred.

The dressing table draped in dust«
catehing materials is Jucklly one of tha
by-gune fads.

The tops of many handsome pleces

isidored smart and many of the new
| Queen Anne dining room sulte2 are
i made of this wood, but the new pleces
'of furniture are not hideocusly carved
as wern the old ones.

Tho Adam patterns lead In bed room !
| lovely.

Upholstered pleces for llving rooms

ara covered usunlly either with velour of furnlture are covercd with plata
or with subdued tapestry, and In the glass to protect thelr surfaces from
lniter material the public taste seems hurns and other nceidents, This |4

to run to rather large figures,

especinlly true of dressing tables,

on realize that it is hetter to be garbed
in something less than the extreme of

ountry Place

“Ye¢s, they certainly do, Frieda,”
roplied Mr, Townbred, “John Is taking
mighty good care of them,” Then,
casting his eve about critically, he

UM the very day the Town- |[would have a number of them o sell 'waited just the proper time and add-

breds moved to thelr country

place at Five Oaks it was un- |

derstood that Mrs,
shuuld run it, And this underatand-
Ing was reached not through cholce,
or after argument and pleadings on
her‘\part, but as a matter of necessity
—since Mr, Townbred knew nothing
of the country, and his wife did,

Mra. Townbred was delighted to as-
sume the responsibility, but she in-
gisted that nelther the servants nor
the chickens, nor the, plgs, nor any
other stock, for that matter—could
serve two masters. Wherefor, It was
distinetly and flatly understood that
Mr., Townbred should keep “hands
off."

Now, If the truth be told, Mr. Town-
Lred had been perfectly willing at
first to ablde by this agreement, In-
decd, he was delighted with 1t; and
he had no false prida, in that respect
at least, about belng “":master in his
own house, etet’

Hut as time went on he forgot the
obligntion and declded to take & hand
in affalrs at Flve Ouks. So, belng
that sort, he did it first and then told
Mrs, Townbred about it afterwards,

For months now Mr. Townbred had
Lbeen Interested In chickens—theoreti-
onlly. He had subscribed to several
poultry journals and had perused them
nvidly al his office; bul his actlvities
hind been confined to walking through
the chlckenyard st home and occa-
Glonally making n suggestion or two
which sgomewhat astonished his wife.

He was hoping eventually to bhecome
8o "up on chickens" that he would be |
able to tell her a few things about |
ralsing them and then declare boldly |
in favor of conducting n  regular
chicken business on a seale Iur-gﬂ|
enough to make the profiis worth |
while, 8o, he was biding his time, |

And the other day in his office he
became muek Interested In an article
in one of the Journals to the effect that
nd poon as o hen had stopped Ilnying
with regularity she should be sold for
tabln purposes, “Non-paying board-
ers” the article called such hens when,
thelr laylng days over with, they wero
allowed to llve and eat thelr share of
the dally rations, Perhaps a few should
be saved to serve as mothers In the
Spring when the now hatches were
out of the incubators; but even this
was something of an extravagance, Of
course the article went into the matter
exhaustively; but the above was the
substanes of what Impressed Mr.
Townbred so profoundly.

8o, forthwith, he declded to act,
Leaving the affice a little early he went

down along Commission Row, near the |chicken yard, where John was glving (runnin' eround heah-—en she rlz 'em |

ity Market, and presently found a
fat, perspiring and somewhat solled
commission merchant who seemoed to
have the time and inclination to spare
him a few minutes at least. Mr_I
rownbred satled right in as though he |

within o few days, |

The fot merchunt looked at him
coaled n smile as he replied that the|
market price of the day of sale would
determine that. Then he added that
he would be glad to take the chlckens,
and gave Mr. Townbred severnsl of his
shipping tags.

But Mr. Townbred wasn't conlent.
He felt that, since this wias his frst
venture In the poultry business, It wos
up 1o him to drive a good bargain and
show Mrs, Townbred how capable he
was of handling such matters. 8o he
insisted that the merchant fix a price—|

ed, "DBut It seems to me you have a
lot of old hens here that can't be earn-

Townbred | quickly, blinked a foew times and con- |ing thely salt”

AMra, Townbred looked up at him In
surprise.  “Yes, I dare say you're
right," she agreed slowly. “But=-"

“Aro those old birds laying, John,"
nsked Mr, Townbred, determined to
drive home his point and drive it
fqutckly, "“Take that old Rhode Island
Hed over there—she looks to mo as
though she huas passed her laying
days."

“You mean Diddy, seah?" sald John,
“Well, sah, she nin't drappin’ 2 whole
lot of algs now. Dut she—"

Then He Added That He Would

an approximate one, anyway.

The fat dealer tiited his hat farther
back on his hend and grinned, stating
that he wasn't o prophot and that
were he able to foretell market price
of chickens or any other ecommodity
In ndvance he'd c¢lean up a couple of
times and retire from business. Buat,
o guess, he'd venture, sy, elghtoen
& pound, And with that Mr, Town-
bred had to be content,

Arriving ot Flve Oanks he stroight-

way sol to work. But he did it dis-
creetly, On a pretext, he had Mrs,
Townbred accompany him  to !hu|

the feathered treasures thelr evening
faod,

“Don't they look fine,
nsked Mrs. Townhred. "Really, there
Isn't any one around here who has
chickens equal to ours."

'r

Ruthvin 2" |

Be Glad To Take

“Then enting her hoad off!"
declared Mr, Townbred promptly,
turning to Mrs. Townbred. “"She's
what you might enll a—a—er—=a non-
paying boarder. Now, of course )
know nothing about chickens, my
dear, but It seemsa to me that isn't
good business!™

Mrs. Townbred smiled. “Of course
It sn't, Huthvin, if you consider It
only from the standpoint of eggs."

“She's de cldes' one ob de lot," sald
John hepefully, *“HBut she am & pow-
erful fine mother, sah. Bhe dony riz
erbout two doken ob dese fine. pullety

she's

right!*

“HBeema to me, Frieda,” suggested
Mr, Townbred, "It might ba wise to
gather up all theso old hens that have
passod thely laying days and send

them  Inte  market—chicken's right

when Lthey are worn by the right sort
|of people,

high now,"

“Oh, that doean't really pay, Ruth-
vin, paid Mrs. Townbred. “Why, 1
don't belleve we'd average more than
thirty-filve cents net aplece for them."

*'Seuse me, Mr, Townbred,"” said
John, shifting his welghit to the other
foot and hanging his head, “but Ah'd
hate fsec dem hens sent to market
fassah, dat Ah would! Ah done riz
dem mahsef en Ah feeds dem en dey
knows me—yassah, dey knows me by
name! Bpeclally Biddy! Yassah!"

Mr. Townbred, by main force, kopt
back o smile and tried to speak stern-
Iy, “That's all right, John, for you
to be Interested In them in that way,'
he sald, “but It costs muney to feed
those hens—and they are losing muney
for us. You cuan't have any senti-
ment Iin the chicken business, John!'

-

“Yossah, yassah," answered John
sadly.
“Now," continued Mr. Townbred

turning to his wife, “I've made all ar-
rangements with 0 commisslon mer-
chant to ship all of our old hens Into
him tomorrow or the next day and
he'll sell them for us."

“You — you — you've
clalmed Mrs, Townbred,

8o Mr. Townbrod explained agaln,
and by way of additional Informatlon
displayed the shipping tags.

“Wea'll do nothing of the sort!" de-
clared Mrs. Townbred In positive
tones, "“Since when, may 1 ask, have
you been running this place? Do you
think I'd sell my good hens for any
such price as that commlssion mer-
shant - would glve? Market-price?
Yes—miinus  his  commilssion, and
treight and haullng charges and wor
tax and—mno indeed!"

John's fuce Lroke into a broad grin
—he wouldn't lose hils chickens after
all!

“Two months from now, Ruthvin,”
she continued, “chlcken will he way
up—why, ones of this sizo will cost

what?" ex-

quite ke the gld one after all, For
{the old ane w;u} many cublts long and
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HENE wns once a certnin Young
Man who wis not only a Hog
for Work himself, but also
Doped it that Nubody Else had
right to Loaf on the Joh, He

I.'un,v
wasn't in Business for himself, hut

Ihe did hold down a Job which gave !

him the Bayv-8s over ao number of
ldther employes In fact, it wasn a
Itleht Hefty one and he was Virtually

his own Hoss,

Did he Abuse 1t? DId he take It
| Basy? Nary an Abuse; nor any Fase.

Mo worked like a Pile

il'rn\'u hmsel! Hoarder
any who had to
him,

Driver and
than he did
Tuke Orders from

Not that he wias o Slave-Driver, Huy

wasn't, for the simple renson that he
hadn't quite thnt much Authority, The
lother chaps were all Speclallsts in
their lne, more or less, and he was
sort of the Flling and Book-Keeping
‘otfice that put System and Record inte
'their Work. 8o they never really
| Tremhled for thelr Jobs so far as he

' was Concerned.

1& Now, they were not Loafers, for
thoy brought In Dig Money for the

| Hoss and Worked whon they did work.
| Bhat they knew thelr own Value and
| didn't tgure that they Lisd any By-the-
Clock Job,  Out of tho office nearly
All Day, they mannged to sandwich

'+e BUSINESS WORLD

Among the pieces populnr for hed
and Iving rooma is the chulse-longue,
i,']‘h!a may be had elther In wicker or

FABLES -
Y /8N

Mahognny iz as papular as ever but
blaek walnut is pushing it hard for
first favor.

In a few Comforts along with thelr ! far their Conduct. In fact, he couldn'§
Laibors, For example, If one of them gven see how a Follow could Bring
winted an hour-and-a-half for Lunch. | jlimself to Act That Way.
he wasn't Scared Green lest ho be
Cilled Down for toking more than a
Half-Ilour. And every now and then,
when Business was Slack, they'd take |
up Afternoon ff and just Monkey
Around.

This certaln Young Man of ours had
1t Lodged In hls Hean that to really

Now, It happencd, one of thesa Fols
lows was a Golf Fiend. Indeed, It
had him Golng. And he lost no Ops=
portunity of an afterncon to Bneuk
off & little Early and hle himself ta
|lllu Links. He was one of the hest
| Busthess Getters In the Otlice, and ha
Work 4 chap should be Doing Some- yEnrned every penny of his Salary, but
thing ull the time, no matter what,|—he would have his Golf. He, nate
during Working Hours. Which, no urally, came in for the Bulk of Ous
deubt, 18 R Good Theory for a man |Here's facetious Hemarks.
who 1s content to be & Cog in his| Gne day, snid Flend got O. H. whan
l-‘lrm"s- machitne ho winsn't Looking, so0 to spenk. That

. ; : ) is, he caught him in a Moment whon

illow Landed a ! 3

‘_:l:?mff;i; I.u:::ll'\ar f:;_lj::r of & mHorn- the Huslness Dee wasn't Buszing aw.n{
i gk : : _ {s Noodle., Sald Flend urge
ini, for Instance, wus no Reason W !1}',::::;1";0*“:]“% dbwn his Desk undngla
in his opinlon 8ald Fellow should take | . St ! _ i
lthe afternpon off to Celebrate, l-t‘.w-n'”m to tha ( :-umr} SILD “l;h :‘ "“JF:;"
if thut Fellow eouldn’t find any muore :‘i"l::.h""gul‘::ll'::: ;:fr'l,u:\?; ;;i;: o
Prospective Customers in and ready | "® B9 : . ulh 1
Yo talk, he ought to spend the time at| QOur Hero went, fB({l-ﬂR as thouf ‘ha
s Deak in the Office looking ko ni““r" Robblng the FPirm of a Million

i Az t least—so Our Moo ar- IDollars, But—to his Amazement—ha
l‘l.ll:: & a - ‘ enjoyed himself. Nothing would do
Fuea, 'but that he must Take a Club and

Wherefor, he used to Dellght In| :
telling tho rost of them what Lonfers| W Dang away i o .
”'__”_ wers and what nn Easy Time stood by to give him Pointers and
they hud. Moat of the time ho wns h’i\v;'tl:e:'u;‘i“;:::?:.hlln!es o. H
$inlling when he sald It—but it did his mind he could Make t
Itankle in his Breast and Stir up his KAt

them in Fewer Strokos,
flump of ¥nvy, And, though he tried | P e snl: iy
tn. he couldn't find any Justification | S0 really interestod. That was the

End, of course. They had to faily

made u>»
the rest of
And he Dee

them, Instead of spending good money
to buy chicken," -
John's face fell. And he glanced

his favorite.

Isorrowfully at Biddy,

us seventy-five or elghty cents,
you let e run this—I'va
planned that during the winter we'll
kill and eat these hens ns we need

Now

“ptve Made AN Arrungements With A Commisston Merehant To Ship Our Ol
Hens Into Him Tomorrow,"

“pit—but-—I told him I1'd send

alrendy [thom in' objected Mr, Townbred, “and Iy and then clucked as though sho

Il bo looking for them tomorrow—"

l T
“YWell* ropliod Murs,

Townbred |

= —— - —— {Drag him off the Links that even.ng.
(lirmly, "ha ean keop on looking, but Today, satd Fiend Isn't even In lis
M won't find any of my chickens! | Cluss, O. H. has applied his Princle
(That's final! Do I tell you how to|ples of Business to the Grand i 11
run your office, Ruthvin?  And didn't |Game and he Works hard at it, Wiy
|you ngree from the etart thar I should (e doesn't 8kimp his work at tha
'yiannge the place, chickens and all, Office, he's possessed with a me'iﬂ
without Interference® Well—then—" |Pesire to Do it Quick and then Ged
“Yery weil, Frieda—very well!” .;_-‘-|Uut_

clalmed Mr. Townbred, “It's the last| Ha Gets, too!

time I shall attempt to help you out.| Moral—Never whang at a golf ball-4
] den't want to run the place; but [|DOI even once

know that the poultry journal I've |

"

(41}
| been reading says—
dpoultey Journal!” eried Mrs, Town-
bredy In pleased and amazed tones,
1o you mean to say you've been
reiding a poultry journal? Oh, Ruth- |
vin, 1I'm so glad! You are really be-|
coming interested? 1 cun hardly be-
Heve it! I've wanted you to bo for wl
long-—so that we might run the place |
ltogether and talk over things and plun!
[snd—and-—come into the house now |
mmd I'l show you in figures why 1
think it better buyginess to save and|
|fatten these hens for our own use |
rather than to sell them now—1'm
elmply delighted!" 1

“Hub!" sald John to himself, as Mr, |
lond Mrs, Townbred, w'm In arm,
wilked away toward the house. And
ppain, "Huh! Ah ‘spects dey's some
¢l dese hens gwinter be el., But Ah
lows old Blddy ain't gwinter ter be
ona ob dem-—no, sah, not ef Ah has to
rob every hen-house In dis country ter
keep Misus Townbred in chicken dis
winter! Old Blddy gwinter dle—
nutohally, ain't you Blddy 7"

And Biddy eocked her head on one
[lle, regarded John a moment sulemn-

'thoroughly understoodand—approved! | e made up his mind he could make”
(Copyright, 1815, by Edward Padgett.) the rest of them In fewer sirokes,




